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" Exactly, Superintendent. I am sure you are a book-lover. You must have noticed some fine volumes that I have on display. Next time, please be so good as to come in. We must have a chat. I should like to show you, in particular, one or two illustrated editions of the eighteenth century, rather indecorous, but very beautifully done.
" Well, last Tuesday, at least I think it was last Tuesday -that would make it just a week ago -1 was engaged in doing a delicate bit of adjustment in my workshop when I heard the street door of my shop thrown open violently. I hurried out. I saw a man, who seemed respectable enough, but whose clothes were dirty in one or two places, and whose hands were cut, or at least grazed. He was very much upset. He said to me : ' I have just been knocked down by a vehicle. Would you let me have a wash ? *
" I confess, Superintendent, that at the moment it did not occur to me to verify what the man said. I just glanced into the street, but I didn't see anything. Then I led the stranger to the tap in my kitchen. While he was washing himself, I questioned him tactfully. It seemed to me quite natural that he should be upset.
" * What kind of vehicle was it ? *
" e A motor-car/ he told me.
" * Where did it happen ? *
" c Almost outside your door.'
" * But didn't the car stop ? Didn't they offer to help you? *
" * No. Besides, it was my own fault. I don't even know whether the driver noticed the accident.'
"Well, Superintendent, it all sounded likely enough. Even his coming to my place. There isn't a chemist in the whole street. Besides, I'm not suspicious by nature. There was one thing that did surprise me : a handkerchief covered with blood that the stranger took out of his pocket for a moment. But, as a matter of fact, that could be accounted for, too. I simply said to him : * You've bled a lot.' He replied with something like : * It's better if you do,' or c It isn't anything serious.' He went off again in about twenty

